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Sept. 11--A number of hapenings since I last recorded any Thing 
in my doings so I will turn back for a pace and pick up the broken 
thread of my rambling. I do not go out but very little so I don't 
get things of much interest to pen. I don't think that I have 
taken a note of a little visit from my old friend of 50 years ago. 
Horace Tingley of Spokan Washington. He with his parents, left 
Clinton in Wayne Co. 50 years ago to make his fortune in the country 
of the setting sun. He never became a benedict. always paddled his 
own canoe and now at three score and four years is a wonderful old 
man with hearing as good as in early life, and has never needed to 
wear glasses. He was very tired from the long journey. He only 
staid a day and a night and left here to attend the Griswold family 
reunion in Clinton. I have not heard anything more of him since. 
Last Sunday the 7[?] I went for an auto ride with Stanley Retten 
and wife over to Waymart where I called on Minnie Hutchins and saw 
her twin boys, also Allie Cramer, found her fine and seemingly happy. 
We drove down to Susans and Rettens got pears and apples, then we 


drove to Graniss [Grandison's ?] where we saw a lonly man and he — 
was glad to see us. He told of the pleasant time he had spent the 
day before as he went on a little trip with the Wage's and Susan. 





Edna has stuck her head in and asked if I was going to bed to 
night as it is ten thirty so I will stop. 


Monday the 15th We reached here around seven from our ride over 
the mt. all loaded with the good things from The land of Canaan. 
Mr. Retten called the next day and brought a bunch of swiss chard 
and a bag of apples and tomatoes in exchange for one I had captured 
from Mrs. Louise S[?]iefer through a mistake. 


I spent the forenoon in the garden setting delfineum which Retten 
gave me and next year I shall expect some very lovely ones to re- 
pay me for my labor. I also rooted out some of the beautiful iris 
and sent tubers to Mr. Lisher and also to Mrs. Margaret MacMillan. 


Last Sat. morning I went out and ordered a 1/2 bushel of peaches 
and two baskets of tomatoes and Edna and I were very busy until 
night at caning and making soup, and we were satisfied with our 
good luck. We were very tired and were late in getting up Sunday. 
We spent the whole day in doors and nobody called. We thought per- 
haps Will and Ora would call on their way from Wyoming as Helen is 
now attending school at that place. A wonderful thunder storm in 
the evening. 


Monday morning as I took up the morning Paper I saw an account 
of a horrible tragedy of Saturday morning of a death by accident. 
and a suicid. The victims were a Mrs. Soloman. killed by accident 
and her companion August Shroeder taking his life by shooting. He 
leaves an aged mother, a wife a daughter and a son. He is buried 
in Maple Wood Cemetery this afternoon. 


